" And even though it is steel, it looks just as flimsy as they do. But do you remember the Exhibition of 1900 ? Aren't you too young ? "
" Yes, I remember it."
" Still, I try to find a good side to it. If that's the way things are going to tend, we ought to try to get used to them as soon as we can. It may not be quite finished yet. . . . There's a shop that's going ahead for you - the Samaritaine I They have found a new formula : cater for a frankly popular clientele, which other people more or less despise, and not with too shoddy stuff, either. The Cognacqs started from nothing. They say that Madame Cognacq is still to be seen walking up and down the counters, bare-headed, in a black dress, keeping her eye on everything.
" In any case, the site is marvellously well chosen for their purpose. Isn't it ? Stand back a little and have a look at it. The Halles behind. On that side, the Place du CMtelet. The rue de Rivoli leading into the rue Saint-Antoine. From the right bank, and even from the left bank, all those streets and boulevards leading down here and coining precisely from working-class districts. For them, given their programme, it was an even better site than that of the Hotel de Ville Bazaar or of the Louvre. Don't you see that for yourself?...
" Perhaps ideas of this kind are a little difficult at your age. But you must train yourself to them. You can't be too quick in getting the knack of them, in view of the kind of assistance I want from you. A Parisian boy like you has a whole fund of experience behind him. Yes, the Bazaar is rather too much buried in the poorer districts. All right if you want to buy a slop-pail or some screws or a broom. But what working-class women go to the Samaritaine to look for is clothes, materials, fashion. It's better for them to have the impression that they are a little way out of their own neighbourhood, that they have made a step in the direction of the fashionable world, but without feeling too much out of their element and being intimidated. The Louvre was already a bit too far to the west, from that point of view.